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Summary: Spike has a dream.. or does he? Contains Character death. 
W/S 
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The colour red was everywhere, whether it was blood or Willow's hair 
Spike could no longer tell. The blood poured from the slit in her 
throat, pooling around her head, turning her hair into a bloody 
sticky mess. Spike grinned; the demon was out to play. 

The smell wafted up to him as he realised his hands were sticky and 
covered in her blood. Raising his hand to his mouth he sucked at it, 
her life fluid was sweet, kind and innocent just like her. Spike 
laughed uncontrollably now no one could ever take her away from him. 
No one, she was his, only his - forever. 

Spike sat up trembling; the dream had been so vivid, so realistic. He 
could still smell and taste the blood. Turning around he could see 
the sleeping body and bright red hair of his sunshine. Patting her 
back gently he murmured to himself, 

"Only a dream, that was all it was. I love you Will." 


Willow didn't reply as her sightless eyes stared unendingly into 



nothing. A bloody grin ran from ear to ear as the stereo finished 
playing, 

"And they can never tear us apart . " 


End 
f ile . 



